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LETS TRY ALL RIGHT, CRAIG? 
CHEAPER THAN ANYTHING Y THIS REAL IF YOU'RE GOING 
ELSE WE°VE SEEN... OR TO DO ANY PAINT- 

ITLL ВЕ NO GOL HILDA £ ING AT ALL THIS 

a к SUMMER, WELL 
HAVE ТО GET SETTLED 
Si PRETTY SOON! 


ITLL HAVE TO ЗЕ 


Fawostt Place, Gresewich, Сола. Entered 

TEs. addtional army ot Lourie: Ky Сут 
remittances and letters concerning sabas 

„ passerions vir 


Placa, Creech: 
i. Fired m U LA 
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I DON'T CARE 

HOW OLD IT IS, 
MR. HOLCUTT! . 
WE'LL TAKE IT? 


YES, WE HAVE ONE PLAGE WITHIN" 
YOUR PRICE RANGE! 1725 QUITE А 
DISTANCE OUTSIOE OF TOWN... 
AND 1775 PRETTY OLO! 


OW MANY TIMES WERE THEY TO REMEMBER 

HIS MOMENT AS А DECISION TO REGRET? BUT THE 
FATES HAD NO FOREWARNING OF THE EVIL THAT L 
AHEAD, AND FOR THESE TWO THERE SEEMED ONL 
HAPPINESS | ым 


PLACE DOES LOOK FRIGHTENING $ 1-I'M 


=. ! 


I-I WONDER ІР THERE WAS ANYTHING IN 
WHAT THAT НЕНІ. ESTATE AGENT SAID! THE 


DON'T ME 
SILLY, HILDA? 
1735 2067 A HOUSE- 
ID HOUSES CAN'T 
HURT YOU 4 


THERE WE ARE, ^T LAST! WELL 
HAVE A PLAGE TO LIVE 
FOR THE SUMMER! 


THERES ONE MORE THING, 
МЕ. STEPANI І THINK IT'S 
ONLY FAIA TO WARN YOU 
THAT NO OTHER*TENANTS 
HAVE BEEN ABLE TO STAY 
АТ THE OLD COTTAGE! | 
SOMETHING SEEMS “fl 
ЛО FRIGHTEN THEM! 5 
- LISTEN... 


FOR A LOW RENT, 
WELL OUTSTAY 
ANY GHOSTS ! 


АМЕР WITH DIRECTIONS AND A REY TÔ THE OLO 
HOUSE, THEY FOLLOWED TWISTING ROADS, 


STOP BEING SO 
HAPPY... AND LET'S 
GET STARTED 

WITH THE 
BAGGAGE ¢ 


LOOK, HILDA! THERE'S A 
SHACK OVER THERE, TOO" 
MAYBE WE GAN КЕЕР 4» 
THE CAR THERE! LET'S 
TAKE А LOOR! ш 


me 


LIGHILOOKS AS IF < 
THIS PLAGE HASN?T 
BEEN CLEANED FOR 

GENTURIES ! j1 
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SOMETIMES І THINK YOU WORRY Y А? LEAST MY [4 [J EN- SUODENLY-- T] 
MORE ABOUT YOUR OLD CAR THAN / CAR DOESN'T H 
YOU DO ABDUT ME ¢ GET FRIGHTENED Wea 
AS EASILY AS NY MEY? WATCH 
- 5 ч WHERE YOU*RE 
WALKING! 


А 


12 [ре тийеш ү мунөт Š v Uyay st то rat на 


НЕСЕ OF WOOD Ü, BURNS име | CAUGHT A 4 
STICKING ШР OUT JP FURY WHERE | SPLINTER! LETS | COVER A SPLINTER IN HIS WIFE S LEDS 
OF THE GROUND 4 1 міт THAT ВИТ. REMOVING IT SEEMED YO GIVE 
WHEN 1 GET A GHANCE, > ND RELIEF FROM THE GNAWING PAINI 
ІЗІ TRY ТО DIG IT UP... waw 
I DON'T UNDERSTAND ) 22. ТАУ TO 
Ет 5; Wb: j 17, GRAIG! IT WAS ONLY J FIX UP THE, 
š Кок > SPLINTER... BUT BEO* == 
МУ 18075 ON FIRE/ ROOM 
50 you 


THE QUIET ROOM, SLEEP FINALLY 
CAME TO HILDA SIEPANIK I . A SLEEP 
AEST! THE TINY INJURY ТО HER 
{26 BURNED WITH GREATER INTENSITY 
AND STRANGE SHAPES BEGAN TO-FLIT 
AGHOSS THE DARKNESS OF HER MINO Í 
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WISTING AND TURNING, TNE MISTS OF HER THOUGHTS Án SCENE WAS PROTECTED WITH TERRIFY- 


BEGAN ТО TAKE FOAM IN A DREAM.» OR... WAS 1 ING CLARITY! Te 一 
YE MAY BURN ME AS A 


A DREAM 2 т € 
А WITGM, BUT, BY SATAN, ILL RETURN 
AND TAKE REVENGE ON 
NO, YE WILL NOT, ALL HUMANS 2 
WITGH OF TARLO! WE - 
KNOW HOW ТО ТАМЕ STEPS 
TO PREVENT IT! 


NOW HER SPIRIT 
GAN WEYER ESCAPE 
... AS LONG. RS THE 
STAKE REMAINS. 


OH, CRAIG ..GRAIG! 2 HUSH, HONEY! y MORNING, HILDA DID FEEL SILLY ABOUT HER 
I'M SO FRIGHTENEO! Y YOU JUST HAD FRIGHT, AND NOTHING MORE WAS SAID ABGUT 
ҮІ WANT TO LEAVE / A ВАО OREAM! LEAVING! AND... LATER THAT AFTERNOON... 
HERE... NOW шй? YOUPLL FEEL SI = 
BETTER IN THE I THINK ILL HERD y ALL RIGHT? NAS 
ш MORNING! GUT ANO TRY TO GET J BUT DON'T BE 
; 
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> PLL HAVE TO TIE TH! MERE 17 WAS AGA! THAT С DIOW'T NOTICE THE GATHER- 
1% TO SOMETHING... OR ITLL SMALL PIECE OF WOOD... SO ING STORM CLOUDS. HIS MINO 
BLOW OVER BEFORE I CONVENIENT... ALMOST AS THOUGH WAS 700 FULL OF A STRANGE INTEN= 
GET STARTED! WAITING TO BE PUT TO USE! SITY.. AND HE PRINTED FURIOUSLY, AS 
- THOUGH POSSESSED Бү FOACES 


BEYOND HIS CONTROL | 


f YOUVE BEEN OUT HERE QH....1--I DIDN'T WHAT ARE YOU 

“TOO LONG, HONEY I BEGAN ) NOTIGE YOU COME TALKING ABOUT ? Д 
TO WONDER HOW YOU y ‘ON AROUND AND а 
WERE MAKING OUT 4 


LETS NOT WASTE 


ТНАТ--ТНАТ FACE! 1-І DIDN'T 
1725 THE FACE I Saw | EVEN KNOW ЖЕН ANY MORE TIME, GRAIG! 
IN MY DREAM! WHY I'D DONE IT! H 7 

HERE Now! 


рф YOU PAINT 1 
IT THERE? | 


P. 





WHAT MAPPENEO? >) 


DIO YOU GET А 
SPLINTER, T00? 


€ Па 


AROUND 
THEM IT 
FLOATED IN 
GROWING: 
WAVES OF 
AYSTERIA . 
THE SOUND 
OF Ms, 


qut uM iT 
WAS MORE 
THAN A MIND 


НАНА! 
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YES... IT?S THIS BLAMEO 
PIECE OF WOOO! IT’S A 
JINX OF SOME KINO... 
ANO IM GOING TO 
PULL IT UP IF ITS 
THE LAST THING 

, 1 po! 


OON’T BE 
FOOLISH! 1725 
IN SO QEEPLY, 


HURRY! INTO 
THE HOUSE £ 


XQ HIS GREAT SURPRISE. 


NT 


RAIG SET HIMSELF YO PULL ON THE 
STICK WITH ALL HIS STRENGTH, BUT 


жун»... 957 Y-YES... IT ALMOST 
COMING UP | FEELS AS IF SOMEONE 
EASILY! / WERE PUSHING AT 


THE OTHER END: 4 
Susa жа) 
ж- 


EVERYTHING?S ALL ) IM AS ANXIOUS TO 
GET GOING! 


LEAYE THIS PLAGE AS 
YOU ARE! І ONLY HOPE 
OUR 010 CRRILL START 

IN THIS STORM ¿ e 
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T ALMOST SEEMED 4 CONSPIRACY OF THE ELEMENTS! 1'M 50 AFRAID... Y MAYBE IT WAS REALLY 
50 AFRAID $ THAT / ONLY THE WIND! UM 
DM AFRAID IT'S ND USE, HILDA! THE CARTS HIDEOUS SURE THERE'S NOTHING 
DEAD AS A COORNAIL } WEILL HAYE ТО SPEND LRUGNTER | TO BE AFRAID OF 
THÉ МЕНТ АНЕ 2. WHETHER WE LIKE IT 
OR NOT 


= 


[2 WE MIST SWIRLED INTO IMPROBABLE SHAPES... 
POURING OUT OF THE GAPING HOLE LEFF BY 
THE REMOVAL OF THE STAKE... UNTIL 

> M 3 


WOULD YE BE HIND ENQUGH TO GRANT. 
WE CAN'T DO THAT, HILDA! АН OLD WOMAN REFUGE FADMP THE 
MIGHT BE SOMEONE RAIN ? 
CAUGHT iN THE STORM! ы 


i 1 


ee ДИ 





< YIONSE YOU GIVE МЕ YOUR SHAWL? IT MUST қ MY DREAM? THE 


BE SOAKING WET? HERE You , THE WITGH OF TARLO 
ARE! 


OWMMMMMA s: 
— 


= RI 
ATS VERY KIND í | ж 


Р YE, OERRIE : 


ja Г 
{ aU bw 


AGE 70 FABE WITH UNSPEAKABLE HORROR... МО SOUND NO, YOU WON'T! 
BUT THE L'SHING OF THE STORM... AND THE LOW CRCK- PLL. IGM! 
LING LAUGHTER OF THE SPIRIT FROM BEYOND THE GRAVE! s UGH 


(C WH-WHAT оо YOU WANT? ы Eo 
STAND FROZEN 
AT MIONIGHT, I SNRLL E 
DESTROY YE BOTH... ANO 4 N OUR TRICKS 
COMMIT YOUR SOULS TO MY 2 Š 

MASTER, SATAN 1 UNTIL THAT 

TIME, I'SHALL ENJOY YOUR 

SUFFERING! Š 


= 


4 。 есе THIS BE HAPPENING TO US? THAT WAS THE 
SIT YE DOWN К QUESTION THAT TURHEO OVER AHD OVER AGAIN IN 
IN THAT CHAIR } IF ONLY GRAIG?S MINO AS THE HOURS TICKED BY...HOURS OUR- 
T WAS Ti. 1 SAY т соло ING WHICH HIS WIFE AEVIVEO AND CREPT WEAKLY TO 
AS 2TI5 TIME ! REACH THAT 3] 4/6 SIOE £ ТИЕН, AT LAS 
И, FIRE : THE MOMENT OF MIO- 


CAUGHT IN " > i NIGHT iS ALMOST HERE! 4 
Bee | NOW... Е SAY... YE MAY 


CRAIG 
STEPANIK 
WAS 
UNABLE TO 
MOVE A 
MUSCLE 
OR RESIST 


THE 
INSTRUCTIONS 
OF HIS 
STRANGE, 


TERRIBLE 
VISITOR d 
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EELING HIMSELF RELEASED. 
FROM THE GRIP OF IMMOBILITY, 
ME BOUNDED TOWARDS THE ҒІНЕ- 
ICE WITH A SPEED BORN OF 
RATION E 


Р 
WITH THIS £ 


HE WHO HAD DIED ONGE BY FIRE WAS | 7 a PLL HAVE TO 
AFRAID OF FIRE! THE BURNING TORCH MEL و‎ SOMETHING 
IS AROTECTION, ANE THEY BUSHED OUT 4v 4 ñ Û SOME OTHER 
PATO THE STORM TO ESCAPE! BUT THE J 和 
¡STORM ITSELF SEEMED AN ALLY OF EVIL T 


THE RAIN NOW YOU HAVE 
NO ESCAPE... 
THE FIRE! 


TRY TO ESCAPE -- 
FRY ENT " 
THIS STICK! USELESS ¢ 
MAYBE Г CAN BEAT 
HER OFF WITH THIS! 





GRAIG! THE SCREAM ! 


I MAD TO COME 
BACK: ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT ? 
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GAIN ANO AGAIN HE STRUCK BF 
U HER .. AND EACH TIME ooo 
PASSED COMPLETELY THROUGH HER 
BODY) THERE WAS A To ой 


Rin FLIGHT SEEMED 
IMPOSSIBLE, FOR. 


STAY AWAY... 
WH-WHAT.... 


NO... GRAIG STEPANIH WILL NEVER KNOW 
THAT WHEN HE TRIPFEO AND FELL, HE HAD 
ОМСЕ RGRIM PLACED THE STAKE BACH 
OVER THE GRAVE DF THE WITCH ОЕ TARLO.. 
FORCING HER SPIRIT ТО RETURN TO THE 
EARTH! IT WILL REMAIN THERE NOW UNTIL 

SOME DTHER UNSUSPECT: 
ING PERSON SHDULD 
HAPPEN ТО О UP THE 
STAKE! WILL A 
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WACK KARVEN KNEW WHAT HE WANTED! МЕ WANTED THE GIRL 2 BUT МЕЙ ^ 
FAMILY DIGN'T APPROVE — WITH GOOD REASON--AND THERE WAS EVEN Ы 
SOME DOUBT ABOUT HOW THE OBJECT OF HIS AFFECTIONS FELT ABOUT ММУ 
THAT'S 2и WARVEN ATTENDED THE MASQUERADE. e MADE 


Й 
БЕН-НЕ; 


І АМ LOSNING FOR SOMETHING TO } 
WEAR TO A MASQUERADE! = < 








I HAVE MANY INTERESTING 


NONE OF YOUR ORDINARY Y 


MASKS, SIR! ONE OF GENGHIS / MASKS! THIS IG FOR A VERY 


KHAN, PERHAPS ? 
OR HAMLET? 


DON?T ВЕ RIOIGULOUS, 

OLO MANS IT IS THE 
ONE I WISH TO 
PURGHASE ! GINE 

- IT TO MÈ?! 


` 
A GOOD SALES TALK! 
HERE 15 YOUR REWARD! 
NOW THE DEVIS MASK 
BELONGS TO МЕ! 


I CANNOT, 
SIR! YOU DO NOT |," WHO COMMIT EVIL WHILE + 
UNOERSTAND! 
ЖЕ: 


HAVE CAUSE TO REGRET 


SPECIAL OCCASION! 


” THAT IS THE DEVILS 2, 
MASK. IT HAS STRANGE 

> PROPERTIES, SIR! STRANGE 
. THINGS HAPPEN TO THOSE 


‘WEARING THE DEVILS 


THIS MAGAZINE 15 HAUNTED 


AN! THIS 


THIS PURGHASE! I HAVE 
DONE MY BEST! NOW 


ы IT 15 IN THE HANDS 


OF THE FATES! 
c 





OH, NO, SIR ¢ 
THAT IS NOT 
FOR SALE! 





YOU CANNOT 
Nim ciscuisE YOUR j | 
TRUE NATURE | 
FROM THE 
LP DEVILS MASK, 
SIR ! TARE | 
WARNING! | 


LET US HOPE,SIR Те KARVEN DIDN?T PRY MUCH ATTENTION 
THAT YOU WILL NOT TO THE ECCENTRIG OLO MASQUER?S WARN: 


ING! NE TOOK NIS PURCHASE NOME TO TRY IT 


NO ONE WILL RECOG- 34 
NIZE МЕ WHEN I AM 
WEARING THIS: 


I CAN GO TO VIOLETTA's MASQUERADE 
TONIGHT, AFTER ALL! NONE OF HER FAMILY 
WILL KNOW ME £ I'LL PERSUADE VIOLETTA 

TO RUN AWAY ШТА 


DON?T ANNOY ME, LACKEY OR T 


WILL SEND YOU TO BOIL IN THE 
FIRES OF INFERNO! 


I BEG YOUR PARDON! 
THAT?S A WONDERFUL 
MASK YOU'RE WEARING! 
TL..IT HARDLY SEEMS. 
LIKE A MASK 

АТ ALL 2 


Е --- BECOME 
WIFE 2 YOU HAVE YOUR 
INVITATION, SIR 2 


HA-HA THAT FELLOW 
IS PLAYING HIS ROLE 
TO THE LIMIT? = 


THAT VOICE! CAN IT BE...2 
WOULD HE HAVE THE 
NERVE ? 


I CAN RECOGNIZE MOST 
QF THE GUESTS DESPITE 
THEIR DISGUISES! 

ВИТ 1 REALLY 
CAN'T SEEM TO 
PLAGE YOU! 
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U DATER NIGHT, WEARING 
KARVEN MADE HIS 
MASQUERADE PARTY 1 


MASK, 
APPEARANCE AT THE 


NONSENSE! DOES 
LUCIFER NEED AN INVITA» 
TION FROM MERE 


WWOTICED IN THE CROWD, HARVEN 
LOOKED AROUND FOR VIOLET TA Z 

HE REFUSED TO DANCE WITH ANY OF 
THE WOMEN WHO APPROACHED HIM, 
NOR WO AE JOIN IN THE REVELA; у} 
FINALLY HIS STRANGE ACTIONS AT- 
TRACTED THE ATTENTION OF VIOI TIA" 


FATHER 2 ~ 
HMMM / SOMETHING 
FAMILIAR ABOUT THAT 
FELLOW WEARING THE 
DEVILS MASK! 


让 


UDDEMLY, VIOLETTA"S FATHERS 

EYES NARROWED WITH RECOGNI- 

TION! HE KNEW THE IDENTITY OF 
#15 MASKED VISITOR NOW! 


YOU'RE JACK KARVEN I WARNED 
YOU NEVER TO COME TO THIS 
HOUSE AGAIN + 





p 


"РУСЛЕ STANDING IN AN. 
ALCOVE, OUT OF HEARING OF THE 
OTHER GUESTS /WOLETTAS FATHER. 
WOAKED HIMSELF INTO A FURY! 


YOU'RE NO 6000... A GAMBLER, 

AND A CHEAT YOU ONLY WANT 

MY OAUGHTER BECAUSE OF HER 

FORTUNE. WELL, YOU WON'T 

GET А CENT OF 17! 

SHE'S ENGAGEO TO ) VIOLETTA 
БУ ANOTHER MAN! ЕНОАбЕР > 

YOu 


WILL EVER KNOW. 
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YOU'VE FORCED HER INTO IT! 
арн PE AMA pO YOR 


NO ONE SAW WHAT HAPPENED ! НО ONE p] 


6000 HEAVENS! 
A DEAD МАМ. 


4 
EL INTO 


THE ی‎ aiT 


AND THE 
EXITS WARE 
FLOCKED! 
HE HEARD 
THE SOUND 
OF RAGING 
FOOTSTEPS 

NIN THE 

4 CORRIDORS 

DRAW 

CLOSER! AND 

THEN HE 


HEARD 
N SOMETHING 
ELSE? 


ARVEN IGNORED THE GASPING 
PROTEST OF THE OLDER MAN! 
HIS FINGERS TIGHTENED IN THE 
BLURBERY FLESH... TIGHTENED 
INTO A VISE Í ABRUPTLY, THE COR= 
PULENT BODY SAGGED, LIFELESS! 


PVE ЛИДЕР HIM! WELL, 
HE OREERVED 17,,. 
THE GWINE / 


w^ 


Lud DARLING, THERE'S NEVER 
THE WORLD FOR 


N ANY OTHER MAN IN 
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VIOLETTA... 4 THE ARMS ОҒ 


FEATURES, 
AND THE 
MASK 
PRESSED 


TREY WERE 
OBLIVIOUS 
70 EVERY” 
THING 
EXCEPT 
THEM- 
Saves! 


` 
YES, диск, қалуен MA (nap THERE HE 15! RIC... 
YE Rune ws PURSUERS $ THE MAN SHE LOVES! 
1 Y МЕ CONT GO AER It FIX HIM Z 
FEW MINUTES LATER HE WIS 
AY THE WHEEL HS CARIN 
THE SHADOWS NOT FAR 
FROM VIOLETIAS HOMIES 


HE n Ej scd LN 


FIRS: 
HIGH... AS Tae HEAVY GAR 
SPED DOWN LIKE А 
JUSGERNAUT / 


EFORE THE ECHO OF THE BAUTALLY MURDERED 

MANS SCREAM FADED AWAY, KAAVEN FLED 
AGAIN! HE HEARD THE QUTRRI 4 GRIES OF WIT- 
NESSES TO THE SLAYING / 


НЕ DELIBERATELY ) ITS NIM 

RAN THAT FELLOW WEARING THE 
оом! DEVILS MASK) 
GET HIM! 
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TAFE IN HIS APARTMENT, 
HARVEN LOCKED | THE DOOR 
SECURELY AND ua» 


THEY HNOW 12M IN THIS 

BUILDING THEYILL SEARCH THE 

APARTMENTS ONE BY ONE! 

BUT THEY'LL NEVER BE ABLE 
TO PROVE IT WAS МЕ! 


АДЫ JOINED THE CROWD 
Л БЛ! МӨ. NARVEN ! AFTER A 
d ‘SHOUT, A BULLET WASTED 


WHEW ¢ THAT 
WAS CLOSE! BUT 
I MAGE IT TO 
MY OWN 


Ur KARVEN DIDNT MOVE THE 


ALL THEY CAN IDENTIFY 
МЕ BY 15 THIS DEVIL'S MASK! 


AHYTHING 10 CONHECT 
ME WITH THE 
MURDERS / 


7 HEH-HEN THEY DIDN'T) 


ME FOOTSTEPS TRAMPED IN THE 


HALL DUTSIDE HARVEN?S DOOR IA 


FIST MNOCKEO ON THE DOOR PANEL, AND 


A OUCH VOICE SOUNDEO... 


IT’S THE 
POLICE! 





WAS STARING AT HIS REFLEC- _ 
TON N THE MIRROR! NOW HE 
KNEW WHAT THE OLD MASQUER 
MEANT ABOUT THE CURIOUS POWER 
OF THE DEVIL?S_ MASK! KARVEN WAS: 
RIO OF TRE DISGUISE... BUT NIS OWN нім TI 
FACE WAS NOW SHAPED IN THE HAD = WEH- 

EXACT IMAGE ОҒ... 4l THE DEVIL то 

THE DEVIL'S MASKI ` PAY ! 


> НАМЕ ANY Mu o 
IDENTIFYING JACK < 
1 MARVEN AS Shë ШЕН! 


es trustee or im any other Adu 





STATEMENT OF THE OWNERSHIP, — ervorativn: ne nam E fy trustee or im any other N 
MANAGEMENT, AND CIRCULA. un n parson er 
Sened by а parinerahip er other шыг. tien for whem suck trurtee I5 в 
TION REQUIRED BY THE ACT OF Pintea arn? ti am nate “and айн, the statements 14 the two paragraphs 
the айлав Тай knowledge end belief һе 


CONGRESS OF AUGUST 24, 152, 
AS AMENDEO BY THE ACTS OF 
MARCH 3, 1833, AND JULY 2, 1946 
«Title 39, United States ‘ee Ses. d 


Of THIS MAGAZINE 18 
ened al. лайды э! Огеле, ont. dor 
October 1, 1982 

3 Тһе nxmes and eddrareen of the pube 
Vasher, edltot managing editer and buair 
Nese menerers are Pabiither, Pewcttt 
Feblicationa inc. Greenwich Conn, Edi- 
tor Virginie Pr 
вате Editer, Ralpb Deigh, Pelham Manor, 
NY Business Manager, Gordon Pavestt, 
Greenwich, Con 

T me omer B: Uf өзге hy а cer 
poration, its nams mnd address must be 








tha mames and аёгеме: of stockholders 
owning er holding 1 percent or more of 
‘total amount ef stock Ш net етпей by а 


well as thet of enc 





Peweett 
сем, Greenwich, Conn; M B 
о эке: ҰЯ казы 
Greenwich, Conn 521 Fa wc! 

Greenwich, Conn, M 
e (Dennis N 








nnd other security holders ewaing er hold- 
ing i pereent or more of total amount of 
bonds, mortgages, or other securition bre” 


stated and also immediately thereunder (Nane) 


where tbe НА FU * (eal) 
appears upon the books ef the company 





te Che circumstances and conditions under 
Which scsckbelders aac security holders 

upon thu books of the 
hold atack ond securi- 
‘other than that of a 





bone fide owner 

5 The average number af copies of each 
date of this publication sold or distributed 
through the mels or otherwise, to hid 
mubscribere daring the 12 months precod- 





ing the dete shown aboye wes (This in. 
mation is required irem dolly, weekly, 
тітеекіу, end iriweekly newspan 
known bondholders, цовай | өшу) s. 











GORDON FAWOETT, 
Businsse Manager. 
Gworn to und subscribed before mo this 
18th day of September, 1952 
LILLIAN M. BUSHLEY. 
(My commision expires Apri 1, 189) 


bs 2 sud E include im casos 














p^ HARLAN finished bis Dreakfaet 
thoughtfully, washed the dishes and put 


hind the little summer house. The-toses were 
Pin bloom and he inhaled their fragrance, А 
1 lovely spot, he thought, atanding at the garden 
edge and looking down the sloping dune toward 
the:docks of the little seacoast town. A trifle 
ímited, of course, Getting to the mainland to 
"а show was a bother because of the infre- 


‘tut his expenses a good bit by dredging for 
is own clams and catching his own fish. But 
“that he needed a boat. 

His brow creased as be lit a cigar and started 
down the dune path toward Leb Jackson's 
boatyard. 


Why, he asked himself, was Leb reluctant 


to sel] Old Suzy, the motor. sloop? 

He passed througb the britk-paved streets, 
squinted his eyes against. fhe sun that was 
brilliantly reflected by the white-painted 
houses and gables and headed for Leb’s, На 
found Leb leaning lazily against the gate of 
the boatyard, smoking his pipe, 

"You gonna sell me Old Suzy?” Dan asked, 
smiling. 

Leb smiled back, but: there was a trace of 
sadness in his face. "You're a persistent cuss,” 
Leb aaid. "Here I am trying to Save you money 
and sell you a good boat, and . . .' 


"What's wrong with Old Suzy?" Dan asked. | 


“So far as I can see, she’s in tip-top shape.” 
?She's a killer," Leh said. "She's killed one 


Tian, and she's sunk twice, And sbe's almost | 


killed a couple more.” 

"Who owned her?” Dan asked. “First, i 
méan.” 

Leb nodded toward a small white cottage 





down the street. “Lunn Cadler built her," ha 
said. "Used to live there, before be died,” 
“Before he died?” Ре x 


"It's empty now,” Leb said. guardedly. “Can't 
get anyone to reot it, since they found Lunn 
with hia throat cut aboard Suzy.” 

Dan gienced-toward Old Suzy as ahe rocked 
at the water's edge. The word “old” in her 
name, he knew, was Probably just a term of 

6 


them away and took a. turn in the garden be- `` 


Guency of tbe ferry run and he knew he could . 
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OLD SUZY 


+ 






пана Suzy looked new, no older ds 
maybe five yeara. 

"So he was found with his throat cut, eh?" 
Daa began and looked at Leb, but Leb иа. 
denly clammed up. 

"You вау she's been sunk twice?" Dan asked. 

` The two men sauntered down the dock tb- 
ward Old Suzy, passing several other craft. 

"She's a rotten sailor," Leb skid. "She's un- 
steady, and as тауы ici as a woman, and 
just as dangerous.” 

‘Dah looked & bim and Leb continued: 

, “Twice she's rammed а boat and sunk айы 
it. Reason she sank instead of the other boat 
ia that she never seems to hit ‘ет bow оп. And 
Suzy's built like a тат. That bow's almost 
razor sharp.” 

"She looks darned мепа кагаз, ” Dan said, 
atepping aboard. 

“She 15," Leb said and Dan stared at “him in 
amazement. Then, Leb shrugged. "I know. You 
think I'm crazy. Lunn' Са ег way the best boat 
designer on the coast. When he built Suzy for 
bls private pleasure Craft, he put everything 
into her be knew. There isn’t a better-designed 
boat in the water for her size. She balances 
true and her beam'a steady as ап ocedn liner 
一 at the dock.” ғ. m 

"Doesn't look like the rebuilding sbe went 


-througb after being sunk twice harmed her 


any.” 

Leb hesitated before he put a foot on Suzy's 
das Then he followed Dan aboard. "It 
didn’t,” he said. "Every timé pues sunk I've 
brought ber back and fixed her up, Ima crefts- 
тап, son,” 

` Dan faced him. squarely. "Look, Leb, 1 don't 

know what's behind all this. You Seem aimost 
afraid to tell me. But even if Suzy ie a hard- 
luck boat—and I'm oot superstitious—I want 
to buy her.” 

“If I told you what I think about Suzie a 
you'd think I was crazy,’ Leb said, "So I 
won't. But Гуе done everything? can to warn 
you oH, and if that hasn't done-amy- «good, it^ = 
your risk.” He paused, shrugging, "Anyway 
Tve got a living to make.” 

Dan'a face glowed. “You mean you're selling 


"TT TS 
her te me?" 

"Ite a deal.” Leb said. “You cau send me e 
check tomorrow.” 

“Okay, I'm teking har out fer a trial run, 
tigbt now.” Dsn said. 

Leb seized his erm. “Look, son, don't be 
fonlieh," he said, “Matt Turner's moving south 
permenently next wack. Weit until then,” 

"Never heard of him,” Dan said, jmpatiently- 
“Forget it—I'm off." 

Leb started to talk, then stopped, hie eyee 








hepeless. "All right," he said dully, "Go on. 


out. But don't say I didn’t warn you.” He 
looked anxiguely at Dan's eyes. “But, son, 
listen, keep her away from a yaw] with a red 
stripe around the waterline.” 

Puzsled, Den watched as Leb stepped back 
on the dock, eheking his bead dismally. Then 
Һе examined the fue} tanke and engine and the 
steering саБее. Everything was shipshape. 
The insida of the cabin was bone-dry and only 
a normalsamount of water filled the bilge- 
run. He stsrted the engine. 

Instantly, hungrily, the engine caught. 
coughed, then rogred into life, Dan cast off 
the linee. Beneath him E boat quivered and 
moved out, 

His hand moved taward the wheel, Touehing 
it, his heart eank. Old Suzy, he realized with 
a shock af disappointment, wse greaey. А 
greaey boat was one tbat might slide eseily 
through water or act hka 3 stuck pig. Her 
bow oscillated uncertainly this way and thet. 

But he knew. fram his examination, thst 
the beet was in excellent condition. A chill 
тап down his spine. as Suzy's bow nudged 
towsrd port. Filled with a vague foreboding, 
be pulted down on the throttle and swung 
the wheel. , 

^Suzy!" The cry burst from hss throat, На 
had’ swung the wheel to starboard—but. the 
wheel hed bucked viciously, though there was 
no cross current. Опе of the epokes bit ut hle 
fingers, drswing blood ae it flashad poet. Hie 
eyas widenad in horror as Old Suzy plunged 
ahesd. А small. low-decked yawl waa pulling 
into tha barbor through tbe scawsll pillars. 
At its wheel eat an old man, bleck-hsired, 
saturnine. And Suzy, aut of control, wes leep- 
ing etraight toward the yawl! Then Dsn saw 
the bright rad stripe on the waterline and 
hie blood rsn cold. Suzy's bow dipped in al- 
moet wolfish eegerness. The water falling from 
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it aeemed like the hungry drog} of eome ейу- 
sge monster. 

Dan tore st «Не wheel. Hie back mneclee 
bulged es he tried to divert Suzy from her 
couree. He reacbed for the throttle and found 
it in high, locked. Before him the yewl Іротей 
up, then Suzy, her engines roaring a дез. 
song plowed- her heavy oak bowe ішо the 
yewl amidehjps. The shock threw Dan over 
the side. Hie last mamery before unconecigus- 
neaa overtook hint was the look of cheer terror 
оп tbe men ebeard tbe уам]. € E 

He woke on Leb's dock. Leb and e few fish- 
ermen stood over him, anxiously. As he opened 
hie eyes, Leb breathed a eigh of rellef, г 

"Tbe yawls ешп, Dan," he said. 
Tusner’a drowned.” 

“Matt—Turner?” Dan asked shakily, sitting 
up. "It wes his boat?" 

"It was Suzy's fault, Dan," Leh esid, look- 
ing round him at the fishermen who eolemnly 
nodded in egracment. "But there's nothing 
wrong with her new. I picked ‘you up, got 
you back In ber snd ssiled her here. Her 
balkiness is gone, Dan." me: 

"But—but I: don't understand . . - Dan 
‘began bewilderedly. М id 

AT should bave told you. son," “Leb said, 
“Rut as I said, you'd have thought me crazy, 
You see, Lunn Cadler end Mett Turner hated 
each other end ewore they'd get each other 
somehow. When Lunn was found dead, every- 
body suspected Matt, but couldn't prove it. 
Suzy tried sinking Matta boat twice after 
that, but esch time the guy who owned her 
fought her head away from the yawl end it 
was Suzy who got damsged and sunk." 

"You meen that Suzy took то on Matt 
Turner?” 


“Matt 





L JACKSON looked st Dan with dark, 
tragic eyes, shaking bis hesds 

"Аарону just a boat, son. even Old Suzy, 
juet Wood and metal that can’t move itself 
without help,” Leb asid slowly. 

“Lunn Cadler . . .” Dan said trembling. "But 
he's dtad.” 4 

"Yeah," Leb ssid dryly, gisncing out to sea. 
“He's desd Mayha*he'll rest--now.” _ 

THE END 
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IN THE DARKNESS OF TNE 200 AT NIGHT, 
MANY STRANGE ANIMALS PROWL TO AND FRO, 
FAR FROM THEIR NATIVE NABITAT/ BUT NONE IS 
E SO STRANGE AS THE STRIPED KILLER WHOSE 
4457 FOR BLOOD COULD МОТ BE SATED, „д 
WHOSE VICTIMS DIED IN AN AGONY DE 
JHBEGISIOH ABOUT THE. 


DONALD MATSON 
OWNED THE РИМАТЕ | + MR. 
200 AT ELLYRIA, SPECIMEN ! ERE’ S 680 2 MATSON! GOT 
WHERE GREAT NUNTERS y ТО TEACH HER 
FROM ALL OVER THE I LIKE WHO'S BOSE OR 

WDRLD SENT THEIR WE'LL NEVER BE 

ABLE TO HANDLE 
* НЕК! 


WHAT A AREFUL WITH SHE'S A MEAN 
BEAUTIFUL EP WHIP, GUARD?) ONE 


FOUGHT А SNARLNG, 
STRIPED TIGRESS 
MTD HER CAGE! 
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T 1457 THE SLEEKY, DA 4 M THEY'RE SOFT ANO 
WAS SAFELY IMPRISONED 2 MELTING --- ALMOST LIKE 
8 А WOMAN'S ! THEY SEEM 


WHEW! z SHES THE MOST TO ВЕНЕ THE FIERCENESS! 
THATS THAT, и UNUSUAL JUNGLE i AS THOUGH THERE WERE 
MR. MATSON ! ү BEAST I'VE EVER * A GENTLE SOUL HIDDEN 
SEEN! LOOH AT | SOMEWHERE BENEATH ) 
HER EYES! ДА š 


DON'T COUNT ON IT, МА. MATSON £ N Y y) /TH THE PASSAGE OF TIME, 

IF YOU GET TOO NEAR THE TIGRESS, Л > DONALD MATSON BECAME MORE 

SHE'LL БІР YOU APART WITH HER AND MORE FASCINATED WITH HIS 

CLAWS! SNE?S AS MERH A KILLER 1 | NEW POSSESSION! HE SENT FOR 
AS PVE SEEN! < RAZON'S DIARY OF HIS LAST 


seu edd тыт 
SN K HERE IT 1S--- <A 

RAZOH, THE Y | ieee HE TELS JAN. 14, HENYA = 
HUHTER WHO 2 HOW HE CAPTUREO TODAY Y FINALLY CAUGHT 
| THE TIGRESS 7 yl] ( THE TIGRESS/ HER BEAUTY 

a 2 WAS SUCH I СОШО HOT 

E 4 1 / KILL NER, BUT МАСЕ 
CAREFUL PREPARATIONS 
FOR TRAPPING HER IN 
А TREE МЕТ." 


— - 
7 Y FINISH HER AS МО! GET SOME 5 s QUEER ! POOR RAZOH HAD THE 
WITH SPEAR NOW?) GOOD STRONG TREE E SAME НЕВСПОН TO THE TIGRESS 
> А ^ LIMBS AND BUILD У THAT 1 010! I WONDER WHAT 
AG a c ELSE HE HAD TO SAY? 


5 
af THE TIGRESS* EYES -~ 
4, I COULO SWEAR 
THEY'RE ALMOST 
HUMRH ! 





1 KNOW YOU ARE МОТ 
A CRUEL MAN! YET 
YOU HUNT ANO KILL 
AND CAPTURE! WHY 


15 THAT, PETER 
RAZON? 


1 HERR SOMEONE COMING ! THE LAST ENTRY iS DATED 

I MUST GO NOW, PETER £ THE SAME DAY THAT RAZON 
BUT I WILL RETURN? WAS KILLED ! HIS NATIVE 

BEARERS FOUND НІМ 

TO VISIT PETER OUTSIDE THE TIGRESS? 

ЖА2ОН, THE HUNTER, GAGE, TORN EY 

IN HIS JUNGLE CAMPI HER CLAWS } 

AND THEN, ABRUPT- 

LY, THE DIARY 

CAME TO AN END! 


I WONDER WHY 50 BUT I THINK I UNDERSTAND! 
[EXPERIENCED A HUNTER AS RAZON MUST HAVE BEEN SICK 
AZON COULO HAVE MAOE WITH JUNGLE ЕМЕ! LF 
SUCH А FOOLISH MISTAKE! OUT OF MIS MIND ! HOW ELSE 
{= NEVER SHOULD HAVE COULD НЕ CONJURE UP SUCH 
GONE WITHIN REACH OF A FANTASTIC STORY AS THAT 
GAGEO TIGRESS / OF THE LADY IN WHITE? 


GOOD HEAVENS / 
WHATS THAT > 


т 
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MATSON RACED OUTSIDE, AND " 
AD tiene e POUND me moy | CNE n WHATS THAT? 


WHITE! WHAT ARG YOU 
E A DYING GUARD і K SAYING? 4 


HER... AND 
MR.MATSON... ) DON'T TRY TO 
Er... TALK, MAN! 
YOU'RE BRDLY 
HURT? 


THE 

TIGRESS? 
CAGE, HE 
PAUSED! 


I FOUND DRIED BLOOD ON THE pone ғи 


TIGRESSE” CLAWS | THERES МО ДИР, 
А DOUBT 84876 THE KILLER, 
2 MR. MATSON. 


NO USE QUESTIONING HIM! ў 


HE?5 DEAD! RIPPEO AND 
GLAWEO BY ONE OF THE 
ANIMALS! BUT WwAVCH 


% 


ТИЕ TIGRESS 15 THE ONLY 
ONE THAT GOULD HAVE 
ESCAPED TO CLAW THE 
GUARD! YET WHY DID SHE | 

RETURN TO THE CAGE..? 


IT DOESN'T MAKE 
p 


TULL HAVE TO 


DESTROY THE TIGRESS? 
BEAUTIFUL AS SHE IS, 
SHE'S А KILLER ? PLL 


DO IT NOW, WITH A 


BULLET THROUGH 





НУ DO YOU WISH TO ж S YOU CANT BE REAL 17M 
STROY, AND KILL 2 IS 3 > IMAGINING THINGS ! RAZON S 
IT ALL YOU MEN CAN 5 DIARY. NO THE GUARD?S DYING 
UNDERSTAND ? 2 WORD! THEY'RE WORKING ON 
м L MY SUBCONSCIOUS MIND? 


IN WHITE! 


| 


YOU'RE THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
CREATURE I'VE EVER SEEKS 
I CAN'T HELP MYSELF / I WANT 
TO HOLD EA MY ARMS 


I DONT EVEN Хү iT DOES NOT ) | I MUST LEAYE NOW Г PROMISE! BUT YOU 
KNOW YOUR NAME? Қ MATTER ¢ PROMISE МЕ! DO NOT < MUST PROMISE ME 
IM, WHO ARE YOU? "E TRY TO HURT OR KILL... ) THAT YOULL RETURN / 
FIRE ! E py ANYTHING! WILL YOU ? 
DONALD. «6 
MÁTSON'S. 
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Six, BROKE AWAY FROM ШМ, ANO r HE I WANT TO KNOW WHERE 
FLED ACROSS THE MOON -DRENCHED MYSTERIOUS Ph you LIVE, WHERE YOU GO / IT 15 BETTE 
GROUNDS... ВИТ HER VOICE FLOATED LADY IN AFTER YOU LEAVE МЕ! < THAT YOU C 
SACK! үтү ИМТЕ KEPT IVE ФОТ TO KNOW! d NOT FINO 01 
2 р I сам?т BE CONTENT 
WITH JUST THESE FEW | 


CURIOSITY 
MOUNTED! 


I AM NOT WHAT 2) NER, OF COURSE TWAT NIGHT, | 17-17 GAN?T BE 
Т SEEM! PERHAPS 2, HE 4 о HERE SHE'S GOING 1 
IF YOU HNEW MES gio SHE LEFT, МЕ РО Ç 


YE THE TiGRESS' 
BETTER, You WOULO } Е SHE25 HEADED CAGE! 7735 
NOT ЖЕ ME 4 P IDWARO THE Р 1 
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LADY № WHITE---AND THE & 4 1 CAN SHOW NER NO RAZON WAS THE HUNTER 
GRESS --ARE THE SAME! MERCY! SHE KHALED МНО CAPTURED NER, AND 
O WONDER SHE PLEADED EVENIN 4, RAZON, ANO TNE THE GUARD TREATED HER 
WITH ME TO SPARE 1 е GUARDS CRUELLY? BUT I MUSTN'T. 
THAT BEAST. (975 A TER 
IEATURE 
DF MADNESS ! „= 


SNE MUST PAY FOR HER | 16 THAT YOU, MY 
GRIMES! DLL... WHATS 月 DARLING? WHERE 
THAT? І HEARD ARE YOU? 
SOMEONE MOVING “Y Tte г Tri 
OUTSIDE THE м 


POOR MATSON не LEARNED Î 
TOO LATE THAT WHEN YOU 
р 4M, LOVE WITH A LADY 

HO 


OF THEM KEEPS YOUR 
| RENDEZYOUS.... THE LADY-- 
OR THE TIGRESS/ 


iit 


a, / / 
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HAYE YOU EVER BEEN LOST. .LOCKED IN THE GRIP OF ENDLESS TERROR 
PRDM WHICH THERE SEEMEO NO ESCAPE 2 HAVE YOU FELT THAT EYEAY 
МОМЕНТ WOULD BE YDUR LAST... EVERY STEP WOULD BRING YOU РАСЕ 
TO FACE WITH THE HORRIBLE FATE YQU WERE TRYING TO AVOID? IF NOT, 

THEN СОМЕ AND EXPERIENCE THE SUFFOCATION AND MADNESS OF 

BEING A PRISONER IN THE HOUSE OF DOORS 7 


WE'LL NEVER FINO OUR 
WAY OUT! SD MANY DDDRS! 
Y 50 МАМУ DOORS! 


5 Pee SELES, STAR SALEM Mange ea f HDPE YOU KNOW THIS YOU OCH'T HAVE TO 
WDAAY ABOUT IT ANY 


FABRICS, HAD GONE OFF HIS BEATEN PATH TO 
CONTACT A NEW ACCOUNT IT HAD BEEN A {DMG DENE, и о ЕН I WAS BORN 
^ AND А LDAELY DNE... AND JELKE WAS ONLY TOO GLAI A LITTLE WORRIED ABDUT ANO BROUGHT up 


VE COMPANY! 
uud 170 JUST ABDUT GIVEN UP TAKING A WRDNG TURN | AROUND HERE 


НОР IN, FELLA / YOU'RE. | HOPE DF GETTING ^ LIFT; 
LUCKY 1 CAME ALONG J THANKS А LDT. 
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HOUSE OF DOORS, ER? 
STRANGE NAME... LOOK OWT! 


THAT PLAGE? IT?S 
BEEN DESERTED FOR 
R THERE! MUST HAVE YEARS! HAS А BAD 


REALLY KNOW uu 
FOLHS AROUND HE! 
CML IT THE MOUSE 


DF DOORS? 


INTERESTING HISTORY! 


Жа SOUND OF THE CRASH BURST THROUGH THE 
QUIET OF THE COUNTRYSIDE WITH THE FORCE OF | PERHAPS I CAN 
A THOUSAND THUNDER ! ANDREW JELKE AND HIS | BE OF ASSISTANCE 
COMPANION, CONRAD FURTH, SLOWLY AROSE FROM TO YOU ? = 
THE OBLIVION OF LINCONSCIOUSNESS, AND ~~» > WH-WHRT 2 
ы WH. WHERE DIO 
ARE... ARE You AS yyes... ВОТ І ПОНТ YOU 
ALL RIGHT, FURTR?) UNDERSYANO IT! À CRACH- 
UP LIKE THAT. ү AND NOTHING 
BROKEN... КОТ E 
SCRATCH) WE'O BETTER 
TRY TO GET TO А PHONE? 


ELKE EXPERIENCED A MOMENTARY FEELING OF 
YO! x aL Ud Ti p 24 pide ҮЕ HIM TO 
MD THEIR: д BUY THE SOUND OF A 
MIGHT NEED SOME HELP! WOULO 
М GATHERING STORM LEFT HIM NO ABLOURSE... AND 
YOu LIKE To COME WITH ME? Ы HE AND FURTH FOLLOWED, UNTIL 


1 DON'T GET IT! 1...1 DON'T UNDERSTAND! 
1 THOUGHT YOU SAD ч 





1 AM TAKING YOU TO THE 


KITCHER? 1 AM SURE YOU g 


COULD BOTH USE 501 
THING WARM TO DRINI 


SIT Gown! 
THE COFFEE IS 
dust READY! 





` 
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INE HOUSE DF DOORS! THEY LOOKED AROUND IN 
AMAZEMENT! ALMOST EVERY INCH OF WALLSPACE WAS 
LL SIZES... BUT THE SAME 
OR / = 


I DON'T LIKE HIS GIVES 
ME THE CREEPS 


1...1 DON'T 
WANT You 70 60 


1..І DON'T SEE HOW YOU JUST YOUR IMAGIN- 

САМ FIND YOUR WAY AROUND ) ATION, Г ASSURE You! 

THIS PLACE! I FEEL AS IF BUT WE ARE THERE 

WEVE BEEN WALKING FOR J NOW! RIGHT THROUGH 
А HALF-HOUR 了 T THIS DOOR ! 


WE QUESTION WAS LINANSWEHED... 
ID SILENCE FILLED THE ROOM £ 
THERE WAS NO SOUND SUT THE SHUF- 
ER 010 MAN'S FEET AS HE білед 
VARIED THE LE J Нар ` 
St aR тт, ы OLD -. COD AS THE GRAVE .. 
WAS FILED WTH 


N-NO! NOTHING ^ 


ROI N 
IS ANYTHING NOTHING AT AL! 
WROHG? ^ 
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SOME REASON, JELKE WAS 
AFRAID TO ADMIT HIS FEAR .. AND 
MINUTES PASSED, UNTIL. 


15 RAINING VERY HEAVILY NDW? 
АМ AFRAID YOU WILL NAVE TO 
МО THE NIGHT HERE ! IF YOU WILL 
WITH ME, I'LL SHOW YOU 
D YOUR BEDROOM! 


- 一 — ÀÀ 
WE OLD MAN SHUT THE DOOR BEHIND THEM 
AND THERE THEY WERE... ALONE IN THE 8 
WINDOWLESS ROOI ALL THE DOORS F'CING. 
Bd аа ALMOST LIKE AN INVITATION 


то DOOM 
HOW CAN You 
SIT THERE UKE THAT, 
FURTH Э САКРТ YOU FEEL ) AND WE MIGHT AS 
THE HORROR OF THIS WELL МАКЕ THE 
BEST OF iT! 


WE SOUND NOSE AND FELL WITH (NS/STENT 
REGULARITY.. POUNDING AGAINST THEIR EARS 
WITH GROWING HORROR... GROANING, MOANING, 

WELPLESS SOUND ! 
STORM OR NO) ALL RIGHT... 
STORM... I'v HOT GOING TO STAY / BUT NOW WILL 


THERE?S SOMETHING QUEER 
ABOUT THIS PLACE, FURTN $ 


1-1 FEEL IT, TOO... 
ВИТ TNERE?S NOTHING 
WE CAN 00 ABOUT IT 
AT THE MOMENT! 


SUT WE'RE HERE... 


` HERE ! EVERYTHING 16 READY 
сатана 
IND TI 
COMFORTABLE! А 


HHHH! 
GEH 
ў mS S 


HEAR THAT? / 


Y-YES 
A TERRIBLE 
GROAN... 


WHICH DOOR, INDEED? THEY WERE ALL 
ALIKE, THE ENDLESS ARRAY OF DOORS... THE 
5 CORRIDORS. 


1 DON'T CARE! 5% 
WE'LL FIND A WAY! 
WE'VE GOT To! 
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HURRY !" 


ROUGH THE CORRIDORS THEY RUSHED... PASSING LOOK ! MODNLIGHT SHINING 
DOOR AFTER UQDR . NEVER KNOWING WHICH UNDER THAT DOOR! IT MUST / GET IT OPEN! 


TURN WOULO BE THE RIGHT ONE? BE THE WAY OT? 
Y wuar'LL WE 0%, FURTH?) WE CAN'T GIVE UP 50 
WERE LOST. .LOST 7 Y EASILY! THERE MUST BE 
AN END TO THIS / 








BOTTOMLESS VOID... THE BEGINNING ANG 
NOTHINGNESS ! FURTM SLAMMED 


THE END OF 
“THE DOR SHUT WITH A SPEED BORN DF TERROR! 


(С 1 DON'T UNDERSTANE IT, ) YOU WEL, MY 
1 DON'T UNDEASTAND IT! Д PRIEND.. You wat 


THERE яне many cones.) ЕНЕ око MAN'S WORDS Went THE 
0 FINAL BLOW 70 CONRAD PURTH'S 


INE DOOR LEADS TO LFE 
AND ONE DOOR LEADS ТО LAST SHRED OF REASON: ESCAPE WAS , 
Y DEATH JIT 6 UP TO Your THE ONLY THOUGHT LEFT ІМ MIS MIND, 
TO PIND THE RIGHT AND HE SUDDENLY BECAME CONSCIOUS | 
poon: OF THE KNIFE HE HAD PIGKED UP IN THE | 


YOU'RE GOING TO SHOW 
US WHICH i5 THE RIGHT OOUR, OR ILL 
STICK THIS KNIFE THROUGH YOUR. 


IAS IT FEAR OR GUILE THAT. 
LIT THE OLD MANS EYES AS 
LED THE TWD FRIGHTENED МЕМ 
DOWN THE CORRIDOR P THEN... AT 


НЕНЕ...НЕМЕ IS THE 
DOOR FOR WHICH YOU HAVE 


GET OUT OF HERE 
FAST ENOUGH! 


ıs BRAIN POUNDED WITH THE CEASELESS BEAT 


e. TERROR AS HE GROPED HIS WAY DOWN THE 
DARK CORRIDOR...WONDERING IF HE WOULD EVER 


HA-HA-HA Y-YOU, TRIGKEO HIM) AN 
HE НАЗ А tien РМ ALONE ONE IN 
RIGHT DOOR! / THIS TERRIBLE PLACE / GND THE DOOR OF LIFE? - 
3 NO! NOT 
М-МАУВЕ THIS WILL THAT ONE £ 
БЕ THE DOOR! 


ü |P 


IS... THIS 15 I TRIED TO TELL YOU HOT TO 
OF ALL? OPEN THAT DOOR! IF YOU HAD. 
GONE IN THERE, YOUR FATE 
WOULD BE MOST HORRIBLE 
OF ALL Bur ANY OTHER 








WAS THEN THAT JELKE'S DESPERATION TOOK 
HOLD? FRIGHTENING AS IT SEEMED, THIS WAS 
[E ONLY ROOM THE OLD MAN DION?T WANT HIM. 
TO ENTER 1 MAYBE... MAYBE IT WAS THE RIGHT 
ROOM ! МЕ HAD TO TRY / 


Dm GONG 


Ж. TENTACLES WRAPPED AROUND ММ AND. 
PULLED NIM DOWN! HE SANK INTO TNE SLIME, 
ANO FELY HIMSELF FIDATING DEEPER AND DEEPER 
INTO TNE MASS THAT SURROUNDED HIM /NIS WNOLE 
Бору WAS TORTURED WITH WRAGKING PAIN... В PRIN 
THAT WOULD NEVER ENO! 


<= > 


DOCTOR... THE МАМ WHO 


I'M SORRY! HE'S DEAD! 
НЕ DIDN'T SURVIVE THE 
CRASH! THERE WAS SOME- 
THING STRANGE ABOUT HIS 
DEATH, TDD HIS NECK WAS 
BROKEN .. ALMOST ASIF 
HED FALLEN. FROM 
A GREAT HEIGHT! 


WAS WITH ME... CONRAD, 
FURTH. 15 HE... IS HE... 
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LOOK 1 НЕ?5 COMING OUT OF IT. 
HES GONG TO LIVE! 


< UNSGLIEVABLE y 


HOW IT COULD RAVE 


COULDN?T POSSIBLY UNDER- 
HAPPENED... 


STAND IT... AND HE HEVER 
WILL ! OF COURSE, HE MAY 
SOME DAY PAY A VISIT TO / Ñ| 
THE HOUSE DF DOORS, AND Ж 

THEN IT WILL ALL BECOME 

QUITE CLEAR: IN РАСТ, IT 
MIGHT ВЕСОМЕ MUCH 
720 CLEAR! Я 

HEW-HEH-HEH / 





HORROR 


DEFYING ALL DESCRIPTION! 


...SEE IT WITH YOUR OWN EYES 
IF YOU DARE... м 






STORIES OF 
WEIRD ADVENTURE 
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IF THE DEAD COULD BE 
FRIGHTENED BACK TO LIFE... 


Lm IS 


ТЇЇ 


THE WEIRDEST OF ALL THE 
SUPERNATURAL comic MAGAZINES 
WOULD DO IT! 
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